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New (olored Kipple 


ommencemenL_. 


aS, Lens and Lencils 








Alluring as 
Youth Itself 


DIANTLY beautiful in their | 

Ri twortone ripple colorings, | 
™ these new Waterman's | 
fountain pens and pencils de- | 
light the eyes of thousands of | 
American boys and girls—and | 
appraising parents—especially | 
at Commencement time. 
Always the first choice of 
students the world over. The | 
one faithful writing companion | 


of childhood and old age, | 





Sn a lind ascends the | Colored 
country’s uation platfo . 

in the soft but sensible ine | Ripp le Rubber 
| ings of summer. | Pens 

| As a Commencement or class $4.00 and $5.00 


| promotion gift, Waterman's | 
‘continues unsurpassed in en- | 
| during acceptability. And for | 
| the older folks they offer in a 
| wide variety of models the same 


= qualities which have 


Pencils 
yy $1.50 and $2.00 


satisfied millions for more than : 
forty years. 




















ARD RUBBER is superior to all 
H other materials for fountain pen 
holders. It is stainless, light, 
resilient and insures perfect writing | 
comfort. 
When produced in two-tone colors as | 
illustrated above—Ripple-Blugreen, | 
| Ripple-Olive and Ripple-Rose—it ac- | 
| quires new and unexpected beauties. 
Other Waterman’s features of these 
beautiful new pens are the 14-carat | 
gold point, patented spoon-feed, self-fill- | 





ing device that locks, pocket clip-cap, pro- 
tective lip-guard, and large ink capacity. 

















COMBINATION SETS L. E. Waterman Company 


Pen and Pencil in Attractive Gift Box 191 Broadway, New York 
Large Size $7.00 Smaller Size $5.50 Chicago, Boston, SanFrancisco, Montreal 


Watermans | 
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JUDGING THE NEWS 


A young lady of Boston re- 
cently walked the seventy-four 
miles from Newport to her home 
city in seventeen hours. When 
that girl says no she means it. 


The amateur bicycle champion 
of the United States has signed a 


According to Dr. Cabanes, 
of Paris, Japanese army ex- 
perts have perfected a uniform 
made entirely of paper. Hearst 


pape rs please copy! 


Dr. H. M. Johnson, of Pitts- 


For the first time since 1917, 


Chicago is in a financial hole with 
a deficit of $1,032,121.00. It 
looks like they finally shot the 
works. 


New York City’s Street Clean- 
ing Department is charged with 


tun 


y laswe Trepba A 


burgh, says that college profes- 


professional contract which con- sors are more restless at night wholesale graft and corruption. 
tains a clause forbidding him to than students. One theory is We learn from the press, how 
marry for six years. Well, that’s that they are so absent-minded — ever, that District Attorney John 


one way to make bicycle racing McGeehan has ordered a sweep 


a popular sport. 


they stay awake trying to remem- 
ber why they went to bed. ing investigation. 


—Jack SHUTTLEWORTH 
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YOUNG 
“TIsn’t Dad a scream—he takes telephoning so seriously.” 
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Mayme (on roller 


thrill me like this! 
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coaster)—Oh 


ALBERT! I never knew any boy could 














The day after our gardener attended the masquerade as a Pirate, 





Mororcycite Cop—What’s your name? 


Girt Avroist—Mabel—what’s yours? 


By Request 
Author— Most 
everything I 
write these days 
comes back. 
Lady - Please 
do me a_ favor 
and write my 
husband. 


He — You 
shouldn’t be an- 
gry with Dottie 
because she stole 
one of your boy 
friends. Don’t 
you know what 
the Bible says 
about forgive- 
ness? 

She — Oh, 
sure; I suppose 
I should turn 
over the other 


sheik! 




















Tur Mare—So! A stowa- 


| way, eh! 
THe Quaint One—Oh no, 
SPs a Lithuanian, Sir. Waiting 


for a street-car, you know. 































BuRGLAR 


home nights 


an income 


Many 

















An Echo 


muffled. 


Oup Lapy- 


been hearin’ about. 
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Ah, shut up! No wonder yer husban’ don’t stay 
wit’? all this racket! 


Height of Hard Luck 
player with 
« arache. 


tax report is A saxophone 








—An’ now, I want a bor o’ these wise-crackers I 
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Boxer—Here, here, I draw 


the color line! 
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INTIMATE GLIMPSES OF THE BOOBUS INTELLIGENTSIUS 
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First Mispenaviortst—<Aubrey’s so disgustingly Babbitt! Actually decent to his hostess! 
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“And furthermore, Albert; after the 


wisecracks you made about my driving, our 
engagement is off 


- 9? 
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“Wns 1. G42: 


“Gawd! This new bootlegger’s stuff is terrible.” 














Public school class five B shows painfully modern thought when teacher reads aloud 


To One Whose Hand Is 
Lovely 


Give me your hand, my dear; 
For such a one is something 
to inspire. 
So beautiful a blend, 
So delicate, so strong, so to 
desire ! 
If I must ask again, 
Who wouldn't, as I do, forever 
say it? 
Give me your hand, 
You've not the slightest notion 
how to play it. 
CARROLL CARROLL 
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from the Declaration of Inde pende nce, 





ODD JOBS FOR THE MINISTER’S SON 


Keeping the congregation awake. 





THE VACATION TRUNK 
His Wire—IJVait, John, before you close the lid—I have some 
more things. 
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Epitaph fot a Motorist 





Oh, stranger, halt 
Beside the bones 
Of William Walt 
Lysander Jones. 
Surround his mound 
With cheerful face— 
At last he’s found 
A parking place! 
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Ik A FUTURIST’S MODELS WERE AS HE PAINTS THEM 











JUDGE 














Every Man His Own 


Epigrammatist 


6 eres are a let of dopes 


ankling around at the moment 
of writing who are beset with the 
notion that just because they 
have flayed away their pyorrhea, 
hurled a defi at dandruff, and 
bathed their hairs in Gaga to 
assure it that rich, well-groomed 
effect, they are re ady to panic a 
gatl ering. The wise mone Vy, as 
all those in the know are aware, 
is on quite another horse. He 
who would be the universal cen- 
ter of attraction must needs com- 
mand attention by a facile tongue 
coupled with re ady wit. And 
there is nothing like a good, salty 
epigram to wow the customers 
and make yourself the admired 
of women and the envied of men. 
By special arrangement with my 
publishers (Brown, Harris, 
Wheelock, Vought & Co.) I am 
setting down here : few direc- 
tions excised from my Little 
Giant Pocket Epigrammar. 

For those in the audience who 
labor under the allusion that an 
epigram is what you send through 
the Western Union, like a night 
letter, only longer, I would say 
that it is merely a fashionable re- 
mark delivered in a dinner coat 
and dealing with Life, Love, 
Marriage, or any one of those 
subjects that the upper Four 
Hundred mouths over during the 


) 
CO) ys 


austen Den 


* (FIF Fa 








iva 
rn 


Ah te ee, 


cigars and port wine. Here is a 
sample epigram by Whistler, the 
justly celebrated composer of 
“Listen to the Mocking Bird’: 

“Love is like a_ bird-cage; 
those who are in, want to be out; 
and those who are out, want to 
be in.” 

If you scan these lines you 
will see that it means practically 
nothing and that it could have 
been composed by a five year-old 
paranoiac down with scarlatina, 
but if it is delivered in a weary 
voice with an arch look on the 
deliverer’s kisser, one will prob- 
ably find Doubleday and Doran 
bending over your shoulders offer- 
ing to print their next novel. 
The whole secret of building a 
good working epigram at small 
cost in the home is to take a sub- 
ject like Life or Woman or 
Progress and look tired while you 
say practically nothing about it. 
Here are three or four epigrams 
which if they had been composed 
by Oscar Wilde in the Parody 
Club would have been chiseled on 
Westminster Abbey. 

“Women find in marriage an 
anodyne; men find in it an ano- 
dyne for love.” 

“Life deals with women better 
than it does with men; it finds 
her cynical and leaves her senti- 
mental; it finds him semimental 
and leaves him cynical.” 

“Progress is ephemeral; we 
judge mass advancement by the 





minds of those about us, forget- 
ting our own shortcomings in the 
contemplation of the lowest com 
mon denominator.” 

“Wise men have said of lov: 
that it is the pastime of men and 
the vocation of women; but what 
is the avocation of women if not 
love?” 

The best way of getting these 
nifties off is with a cynical smile 
on the pan like Albert Menjou. 
It is a good plan to act very 
tired, as if you just got up after 
two hours on a road-bed. If you 
have a mustache, twirl it lan- 
guidly, flicking an_ infinitesimal 
ash off your sleeve with the free 
hand. After two or three epi 
grams a world-weary sigh coupled 
with a good hot French adverb 
like “Eh bien! Let us join the 
ladies in the solarium,” will anni- 
hilate them. And it is a hard 
hearted hostess indeed who will 
not be down on her knees en- 
treating you to write a poem in 
her autograph album by the time 
the pie-wagon arrives. I have 
been in the social game since they 
sent that grand old man Ward 
MacAllister up to the Big House 
for blowing his nose at the Elks’ 
Convention, and in the words of 
the greatest master of epigrams 
himself, George Jean Perelman: 
“Epigrams are like a bird-cage; 
those who are in, want to be out; 
and those who are out, want to 


be in. —PERELMAN 
































Since Mr. Peasley got the palsy he picks up quite a bit of change among the 
neighbors, shaking their dust mops, furnaces, cocktails, ete. 
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Cams 


You, Too, Can Become a 
Murderer ! 


“It was while serving as judge 
of a criminal court,” said B. Bur- 
pee Bushwhack, multimillionaire 
manufacturer of New York, Chi- 
cago, and Memphis, Tennessee, 
“that I became aware that mod- 
ern murder, progressing at an 
astounding rate, had encountered 
its limitations, and that until 
some radical steps were taken in 
its behalf it would be at a stand- 
still. Resolving to dedicate my 
own life to the cause, I cast aside 
my robes of office, and, hurrying 
out into the street, hacked a hack 
driver to death with his own 
hack. At Sing Sing, during the 
years that followed, heart to 
heart with the American mur- 








derer himself, I found out what 
he wanted. 

“Immediately upon my release 
I set to work, for it was straw 
hat day, and I did not wish to be 
a slouch. My first ad, in Vanity 
Fair—You, Too, Can Become a 
Murderer! Send Your Name and 
Address for a Free Copy of ‘The 
Murderer’s Handbook!’—Every 
Prospective Mur- 
derer Should Have One!’ brought 
a return of $2,000,000,000 in 
sales. 


Murderer or 


like to see 
This collec- 


“Perhaps you'd 
some of my samples 














“Come in.” 


tion, you will readily appreciate, 
is for beginners. This is the Per- 
fected Pocket Pickare. This, the 
Krafty Kranium Kruncher, Skill- 
ful Skull Skweezer, or Knifty 
Knob Knipper, which clamps 
easily to the bedstead and ad- 
justs itself automatically to the 
victim’s head as he sleeps. 
“You will observe, as we pass 
on to the more advanced devices, 
that the element of effect plays 


an increasingly important role, 
with manner of death a second- 
ary consideration. This little 
contrivance, resembling a com- 


mon clotheswringer, is known as 
the Flagrant Flattener. The 
average body, put through it a 
single time, will come out as flat 
as paper. By tacking the com- 
pressed corpse to the wall, an in- 
ordinately gratifying effect may 


be realized. After the fun is 
over, the decorations may _ be 
taken down and saved for the 
next party. 

“This little instrument, a fa- 
vorite among murderers of dis- 
crimination, is called the Fiend- 
ish Fileter, designed to reduce 


the remains to a skeleton, which 
may be left seated at a writing 
desk, or apparently reading a 
copy of Liberty. Pinwheels set 
off from behind the ears will pro- 
duce a_ splendid scenic effect. 
This is an artifice particularly to 
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Every time Uncle Jason, the centenarian, calls on his twin brother it means a broken 
door; because, even if he could hear Jason knock, Jason couldn’t hear him say, 


baffle- 
ment is desired, as well as in in- 
stances where, owing to the death 
of a relative perhaps, the mur- 


be recommended where 


derer wishes to avoid publicity— 
a skeleton being so difficult to 
identify that in the attempt to 
find the victim the 
forgotten. 

“And while on the subject of 
baflement, you must see _ this 
little appliance—my new electric 
baffe iron. Makes delicious baf- 
fles time that it takes to 
tell it, with no greasing, the lid 
lifting automatically when the 
baffle is done. $12.50, complete; 
$14.25 with special additional at- 
tachment for blocking Panama 
hats, taking intimate interior 
‘movies’ of your loved ones, and 
registering what are trumps. 

“The ‘partitioner,’ that type of 
murderer prevailing today, is apt 
to find himself embarrassed when 
confronted with the problem of 
disposing of the parts. ‘Before 
taking your course,’ writes one 


murderer is 


in less 


satisfied customer, ‘J was so em 
barrassed I didn’t know what to 
do with my hands and feet. Now 
I know what to do with any 
body’s hands and feet—just any 
old body’s! The ‘partitioner’ is a 
great thing. (Signed) Mrs. 
Flossie Graham, 18 Christopher 
Street, New York City.’” 
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The Rising Orchestra that came up at the wrong time 
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JUDGE, JR. STILL IN 
PARIS! 


Paris, France, May 26th (spe- 


cial cablegram to JupGr )—‘How 
about a Paris edition of JupGE? 
I could stay here and run it! 


Salary no object! P. S. Mac 
says he'll work for no salary!” 
Ah, qu’il est beau, mon village, 
mon Paris, mon Paris! II n’est 
que de Paris! And if 
you don’t think so you're crazy! 
Whoever said the French they are 
a funny race must have been les 
r’ssorts du 


bon bec 


sommier or else he 
meant the French they are a race 
for fun! They make our white 
light steppers look like a bunch 
of professional pall 
Dawn to them means the cocktail 
hour and the start of the party! 


bea rers ! 


Last night, or maybe it was 
night before last, we took in 


one of the Latin quarter balls, 
the Cat’s something or other, and 
it was the cat’s all right! Our 
Greenwich village balls are 
Browning Society meetings com- 
pared to these festivals, and all 
the Who’s Whoopee (Ah, there, 
Walter!) in Paris run amuck for 
twenty-four hours. They wear, 
or rather, they don’t wear, the 
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craziest 


costumes, and Zybysko 
could learn some new holds if he 
stuck around for a while! I tried 
to separate one couple because ] 
thought they were having a fight! 
And while they dance they drink 
right out of the bottle! 
about dawn the hall gets too 
small to hold them and they ever 
flow all over the 


Along 


streets. You go 
to a ball in Montmartre and along 
about noon the next day you find 
yourself with a gang dancing 
along the Place Vendome! I got 
into one party taking a subway 
ride at six in the morning and 
then we got out somewhere and 
took a taxi back to Montparnasse 
just in time to join another crowd 
at the Dome! bird in a 
Baby Renault, with about sixteen 
people in it, went by and sixteen 
more, including yours truly, tried 


Some 
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to clamber on! At noon we went 


up to Harry’s bar for Cham- 
pagne Tom Collins (Ah, there, 
America!) and some quitter 


wanted to go to sleep and break 
up the party, so we chartered 
and the whole crowd 
took him over to the fountains in 
the Place de la 
him 


some taxis 


and 
a ducking which woke 


Concorde 
gave 


him up! And so on long into the 
Whoever that all 


good Amer'cans go to Paris when 


night! said 
they die got it all mixed up. He 
meant they dic 
Paris! 

After a day’s sleep, Mac stuck 
his head out under the 
dresser where he had been sleep 
ing and yelled, “I'd like a 


big schooper of Pilsner beer!” I 


when they go to 


from 
nice, 


jumped out of the bath tub imme 
diately and cried, “Son, that’s an 
Berlin!” So, 


after a farewell tour of the cafés, 


idea! Let’s on to 
and amid tearful good-byes, we 
made our way to Le Bourget, 
where the Spirit of Pol Roger 
parked, and took off for 


Germany! 


was 
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| & issue with 
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| US 

| Well-Known Voter yoy 


“not a thought in a carload!” 
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Apologies to Old Gold 
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Editor, Norman Anthony 


Is Baseball Waning? 
Ci it be that baseball, flourishing though it be in 


its upper branches, is decaying at the roots? 

Those roots, of course, are in the sand lots and 
the pastures where the kids have chosen up sides from 
time immemorial. From the bush leagues there come 
drifting in complaints that it is getting harder to find 
good rookies. So much so that the magnates are 
putting up $50,000 for the national amateur baseball 
contest to be run by the American Legion. 

What has become of the boy who could whale it 
over into the orchard, take a hot pick-up right off 
the pebbly street, pull down a fly on the dead run 
over an outfield all bumpy with old corn-rows, curv: 
an inshoot across a flat stone? The melancholy repl) 
is that he is caddying. He has never had time for the 
old national game because the new national game is 
paying a dollar for his afternoon. He begs for dis- 
carded clubs and puts in his spare moments prac- 
ticing a swing that is the envy of the grown men 
whose bags he totes. 

Sand _ lots obscured by billboards, filling 
stations and junk yards. Pastures are glorified into 
golf courses, cut up into tourist camps or squared off 
with realtors’ stakes. Public playgrounds are over 
run with mere girls screaming over their basketball 
and field hockey, and more and more the tennis 
courts, soccer fields and community pageants en 
croach on the diamonds. We prick up horrified ears 
when we hear baseball called a “mucker game” by 
boys who seem otherwise wholesome, normal, hundred 
per cent young Americans. 
be running against baseball. 

Exaggerated as this picture may be, there is just 
enough of truth in it to make us worry. Sportsman- 
ship suffers a set-back every time a boy gives himself 
over to individualized athletics, such as golf and 
tennis, in which he plays only his own game or has 
at most but one partner, and so fails to learn team 
play, the discipline of laying down a sacrifice bunt. 
letting the other fellow make the catch, sitting on the 
bench because the batting order needs a left-handed 
hitter or being yanked from the box in the eighth 
inning. Baseball has taught our manhood something 
that shows in every organized activity. 

On the other hand, youngsters ought to master 
games which they can keep on playing for many 
years. In this busy world adults have little hope of 
getting a gang together to play ball, even if adult 


are 


Class feeling seems to 


Associate Editore Richard J. Walsh, Phil 


Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 


Dramatic Editor, George Jean Nathan 


legs and arms and lungs could stand the gaff. More 
men would be having more fun today if they had 
taken up tennis and golf in boyhood. 

The wisest athletic policy for every school and 
college is to require each boy to play regularly at 
two games—one for team play and one for individual 
play. And of all the team games, the one that re 
mains the best, the one that is worth every effort and 


all it may cost to preserve it is baseball. 
. * * 
H from the air is a promising new occu- 
pation for ambitious young aviators. A cam 
paign rally in Texas was recently spoiled by a plan 
which hovered above the meeting hall, bearing an 
amplifier threugh which the heckler shouted inces 
santly, drowning out the voice of the orator below. 
We don’t like to but suspect that this 
worthy deed was performed by a member of 
JupGe’s Association for the Suppression of Speech 
making. 


ECKLING 


boast, we 


Our organization, by the way, has grown 
so rapidly that we are now creating a second degree. 
Any charter member in good standing is eligible for 
elevation to the secret order of Radio Tuners-Ount. all 
of whom are pledged to put the quietus on any re- 
marks issuing from the loud speaker for more than 
ninety seconds continuously. 


Younger Generation Notes. No. 21 
Qicorr the fictioneer 
“ Younger Generation now grown up and married 
and becoming bald and gray, does not like the stories 
that Princeton boys are writing in their literary 
magazine. “In my day,” he says, “stories in the Lit 
were about starving artists, dving poilus, the plague 
in Florence and the soul of the Great Khan.” That 
was bad enough. Now “they all take place on Nassau 
Street, no longer back than yesterday,” and the 
shadowy heroes move through vague adventures with 
girls, parents, faculty and room-mates “‘without once 
seeing or feeling the visual world, without being 
fresh or tired, without being desperate or ecstatic. 
neither eating nor loving, and drinking only as a 
mannerism of the day.” Possibly Mr. Fitzgerald's 
trouble is that he, like the rest of those who have out 
grown vouth, is no longer competent to discover what 
is “real,” what is “vague,” what is “desperate” and 
what is “eestatic” in the philosophy of the -new 
Generation. To each age 
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its own standards. 
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sorrow for a dented fender. 
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! Pa wants y’u! He fell in the well.” 


Teamsters registering 


“Hey, Ma 
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Translated from Merlin’s Memoirs 


By 


Dr. Theophrastus Seuss 


SIR PARCHESI’S VOW 


HEN Sir Parchesi was a stripling, his olde 

man one day tooke him aside. “Mine son,” 

spake he, with tear-droppes in his eyes, 
‘when I was young I hade a brilliant future, but 
(lak-a-day) I never did succeed. The trouble 
was mine face was 
far too handsome, 
and ye wimmen 
dragged me down.” 
And saying so, the 
father made his son 
give oath that he 
would give his life 
to slaying foe, and 
never would he taste 
a maiden’s lips. 

And later, when 
Parchesi had attained 
) his fulle growth, his 
father had his tailor 
build a suit of ar- 
mour round the lad. 
It was of three-fold thickness, and they locked 
the locks and threw away the keys. The helmet 
was designed so nothing but 
Parchesi’s nose protruded. 

“Now he is safe from 
hotte babes,” the father 
said. “And he will wax 
successful.” 

Thus locked in tight, the 
lad passed many years. He 
won his spurs and soon be- 
came the greatest knight 
that e’er did wield a sword. 
He fought with so much 
vigor that he knew no 
Freudian desires, and he did 
never wish to stalk a wench. 

But then there came a 
time when all the foes were 
conquered; the lad was 
forced to lay off work. I: 
quiet Camelot Parchesi 
grew most restless, and he 
did forsooth wander list- 
lessly about the woods. 





“Ye stripling tooke a vow” 


“I feel so very strange,” mused he one day, 
while he was strolling with his squire. “I know 
that something is quite lacking in mine life, yet 
what it is I cannot say!” 

“Can it be love?” did chirp a pretty voice from 
out a thicket. Parchesi wheeled about to see a 
lovely blonden maiden smiling at him ... and 
then, at last, he knew he was a man! 

“Oh! Oath be damned!” he roared. And call- 
ing to his squire he spake, “Quick, boy! and ride 
post haste to town and fetch a plummer. For he 
must get mine bean out of this can so I might 
pet this maid!” 

And off the squire did race to town. While he 
was gone the maid did kiss Parchesi’s manly nose, 
for there was nothing else to do. At last the 
anxious lovers heard the clattering of hoofs. 
With foaming steed, the breathless plummer had 
arrived! 

“Quick, fellow!” begged the ardent red hotte 
knight. “Oh rip this cursed helmet off mine 
caged-in dome!” 

The plummer hung his head. “I would, alack,” 
quoth he with shame, “but I cannot. I have 
forgot mine tools.” 


And thus did Sir Parchesi keep his vow. 
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We are in a quand’ry; 





Wl) 
Since it’s missing from our shirt, ” DARNED Legnuntes? 3 
It must be the laundry. fe eth 





Too Dangerous 


I'd walk a mile for a cigarette. 
But not blindfolded. 


Low Bridge 


If Victor Hugo never stood up 
on a bus, where did he get the 
idea for the Hunchback of Notre 
Dame? 











Never Done 


More remarkable than any- 
thing, we think, would be a non- 
stop motor trip down Fifth 
Avenue. 


: 
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Verses for Children 
“Radio” 


The radio man came to our house, 
And took the thing away; 

It made us all feel very bad, 
But Papa said: “Hooray!” 





Irate Wire—So that’s the portable typewriter you’ve told me about! 
“Darn It” 


Mama’s always darning stockings, 
(Now and then a sock); 
Stockings don’t last very long, 
Cause our knees all knock. 
—Heten WINTER 








mo 
4 Well, anyway, the shadow of a 

| |  girl’s skirt would reach below the 
(l knees, that is, if the material 
4 were heavy enough to cast a 
( I" shadow. 





{ 

a In a Position to Hear 

= Scotchmen laugh at jokes about 
— themselves in the papers. We 





| know: one of them laughed at 
some Scotch jokes over my shoul- 


Lapy Camper—The directions don’t say how to set it up in 
a gale—you'll just have to hold it till the wind dies down. 


_ - — 


der this morning. 
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I. 


SIDE from the sightly Mlle. Irene Delroy, there 
is little in “Here’s Howe!” to allay one’s 
Spring fever. La Delroy is a comely minx 

and massages the eye agreeably, but, for the rest, the 
show is very seedy stuff. The book, by the MM. 
Thompson and Smith, is a dispiriting thing concern- 
ing a poor clerk who falls in love with a stenographer 
and, upon the latter’s offer of an advancement, does 
a David Garrick and pretends to be stewed in order 
that she may be disgusted with him and be free to 
go her own profitable way. In the last act, the girl 
duly sees through his stratagem and winds up coo- 
ingly in his arms. The music, by Otto Kahn’s jazz 
son and Joseph Meyer, old man Meyer’s pride and 
joy, is nerve-racking, consisting for the most part of 
membrane wallops and brass toots. What the lyrics 
by Irving Caesar are like, I do not know, as the 
singers kept them confidentially hidden in the backs 
of their mouths. John Wenger’s settings have the 
general look of Archambault’s restaurant and the 
costumes by Kiviette are as hideous as any that have 
come this way in some time. 

The show as a whole is utterly lacking in imagina- 
tion and charm. The girls, with the exception of the 
Delroy cutie, are surely anything but lovely, vet the 
lighting makes them look twice as gloomy as they 
probably are. The dance numbers, put on by Sammy 
Lee, follow the same old routine and, as for comedy, 
the producers’ idea of humor rests in a_ burlesque 
Apache dance, already stale when it was shown by the 
same pair of hoofers in the last “Follies,” a skit laid 
in a barber-shop in which the barber is announced to 
be a professional murderer—a jocosity favorite of the 
burlesque houses twenty years ago—, and a xylo 
phone player with a lizzie manner. Among the chief 
irritations of the evening are a Mr. Ben Bernie and 





his supper-club jazz band. Mr. Bernie is one of 
those toothy and highly pomaded Broadway products, 
immensely enchanted with himself, who beams _ in 
timately at acquaintances in the audience, passes 
facetia to the orchestra leader, spreads himself with 
a few venerable vaudeville wheezes and then, by way 
of a big climax, works himself into a gigantic and 
idiotic sweat directing his saxophone blower and 
eymbal banger. As with many such bands, Mr. 
Bernie’s—in Prof. Parks’ phrase—sounds simply 
like a drum concerto with a slight orchestral accom 
paniment, the drum in one or two numbers subsiding 
for a spell and giving over its racket to the cornet. 
The novelty element of the band is managed by hav 
ing the musicians hang white hats on the ends of their 
instruments instead of the conventional black derbies. 

The company, in addition to Miss Delroy, contains 
Peggy Chamberlain, who apes the O'Neil girl in 
“Good News’; Allen Kearns, a juvenile with no dis 
cernible talent; a particularly melancholy English 
clown named Eric Blore; and a_ night-club zany 
named Knight, who is very unfunny. 


I. 

“Present Arms,” another of the Spring music 
shows, is much better, although it hardly offers any 
thing to get excited about. However, compared with 
the exhibit described above, it seems a ruby. Its 
melodies by Richard Rodgers, its lyrics by Lorenz 
Hart, and its dance numbers, while lacking in strik- 
ing originality and bounce, are all superior to the 
complete banalities on the Broadhurst Theatre stage, 
and at least three or four of the jokes have an air of 
freshness to them. The book, by Herbert Fields, is 
as dolorous as these song and dance show books usu 
ally are, but we have all stopped hoping for anything 

(Continued on page 28) 





Theatre Guide 


“Here’s Howe!” (Broadhurst)—See year's most notable American drama. 
this issue. “Excess Baggage” (Ritz)—The life and 
“Present Arms” (Mansfield)—Ditto. times of a vaudeville ham. Not without 
“The Skull” ( Forrest Slobbergobble. entertainment value : , 
“Coquette” (Elliott) —A pantie oe ood “The Happy Hussand” (hmpire To 
and suavely performed version of the be reviewed next week. 
famous Cole murder case Blackbirds of 1928” (Liberty Same 
“The Scarlet Fox” (Masjue)—The RE peste (Selwyn)—A 
Renna Berar ine samen te Se shrewd and provocative comedy about 
cn nallgg- ~ --~h-eeeeren venus mime. 
“The Bachelor Father” (Belasco . “The Shannons of Broadway” (Beck) 
Some good laughs propelled by good -—The Gleasons hurl wisecracks at one 


actors another. 
“Him” (Provincetown)—A pretentious “The Trial of Mary Dugan” (Nationa!) 
zero. —Court-room melodrama ingeniously 


(Guild)—Zweig's version of _ handled. 

the Ben Jonson play, very well produced. “Dracula” (Fulton) — Melodramatic 

“Diamond Lif’ (Royale)—Mae West mayhem. 

claptrap. “Paris Bound” (Music Box)—Another 
“Strange Interlude” (Golden)—The one dealing with adultery. 


“Whispering Friends” Hudson)— “Ten Nights in a Barroom” (Wa!- 
George M. Cohan takes a tragic leaf from lack’s)—Ancient junk served up for 
Echegaray and smiles it into a comedy. laughing purposes. 

“The Silent House” M orosco)—Boozy “Good News” (Chanin)—It will amuse 
mystery meller involving a Chinaman and you. 

a blonde. “Show Boat” (Ziegfeld)—One of the 

“Our Betters” (Miller)—Sardonic give- best music shows in seasons. 
and-take in an American expatriate’s “Greenwich Village Follies” (Winter 
house in London. Garden)—Dr. Rockwell is the professor 

“Burlesque” (Plymouth)—Bozo Sny- in this one. 
der might laugh even if he didn’t recog- “Rosaiie” (New Amsterdam)—Mari- 
nize the characters. lyn Miller and Jack Donahue in a beaue 

“The Ladder” (Cort)—The only play tifully staged Ziegfeld vehicle. 
of its quality that ever beat Cain's store- “Funny Face” (Alvin)—The hoofing 
“etThe Three Musketeers” (Lyric)—A  iniects the necessary life into it. 
very satisfactory Ziegfeld exhibit “Take the Air” (Carroll)—Not much 

“Rain or Shine” (Cohan The Fuller for you in this one. 

Construction Co. Orchestra episode is the “The Five O’Clock Girl” (Shubert 
funniest thing in town Fair leg and larynx pastime 
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JUST KEEP SWEEPING THE COBWEBS 
OFF THE MOON SAID THE CHIEF ANGEL 


If you think I get a laugh out of writing these you’re even 
crazier than I am. “My Gawd, what an awful toothache I 
have!” complained Mr. Which. “I had one yesterday,” said 
Mr. When, “but I cured it by going home and letting the loving 
wife kiss me. Why don’t you do the same?” “TI think I will— 
is your wife at home now?” asked Which. “Mopey Dick” Perel- 
man they used to call him at the plant. 



























































Since champions are going in for art, we may expect the ring to 
become more aesthetic in appearance too. 














Letters From a Song Writer’s 
Mother to Her Son 


By R. C. O’Brien 
Dear Semmy: 


I was surprised when I heard 
from the radio which Mrs. Gins- 
burg has got that you was broken- 
hearted on acc’t your gal threw 
you down. Papa was too. We 
thought you was happy and get- 
ting along OK and making plenty 
money, and anyhoe why should 
you worry because she threw you 
down. Maybe the gal was right. 
Maybe she found out you got a 
wife. It was your own fault any- 
way, and your complaining to 
music won’t get you any sym- 
pathy in these quarters. We 
knew it was your fault. You 
shouldn’t have got married in the 
first place unless you was sure, 
and that wasn’t so easy. Even 
me and Papa aren’t’ sure yet. 
Me anyway. 

Who is the fellow Jeem, what 
you call your pal? Is he married 
too? Maybe the gal is worse off 
with him. And maybe she’s a no 
ace’t anyhoe, and you are better 
off without her. So why be 
broken-hearted. If you gotta 
have something to complain about 
come home and live with us. 
Papa’s got rheumatism and can’t 
work and that’s the only thing 
that makes him happy. 

Izzy is taking music lessons 
and says he is going to be a song 
writer like his big brother, Gawd 
forbid. Papa wants him to follow 
him in the pants pressing busi- 
ness, as he says people have gotta 
wear clothes all the time, but they 
can get along well enough with- 
out singing. In fact better. 

We haven’t seen you in such a 
long time, why don’t you be like 
a picture actor and make a per- 
sonal appearance once in a while. 
If not, drop us a note some time; 
it should be easy you are so 
musical. 


Your loving Mommer. 


The fact that the traffic cop 
whistles at his work doesn’t seem 
to make him good-natured. 
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News Item. World-Herald-Tribune-Times-A merican—Fire_ broke 
out on the 274th floor of the Astor-Biltmore-Ritz-Statler yesterday. 
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The bluest book I’ve read in many 
days 

Is Sam’l Hoffenstein’s “Poems in 
Praise 
of Practically Nothing” and I 
bet 

I'll have the dumps for a long 
time yet! 


Well, listen to this— 

“The apple grows so bright and 
high 

And ends its days in apple pie.” 


or this 

“You’re a good girl; you’re gray 
with virtue. 

The very thought of a misstep 
hurts you. 

You know that honor must be 
hoarded 

Against the day when it’s re- 
warded; 

You see a girl who’s all men’s 
vassal 

Marry a duke in his own castle; 

You see another, who can’t say 
‘No, sir,’ 

Capture at least a_ wholesale 
grocer, 

But you never let your thoughts 
grow sordid, 

You know in your heart you'll be 
rewarded. 

Well, the years go by, like queens 
and roses, 

The way they did in the time of 
Moses, 

And what do you get? False 


teeth, a doorman, 


A complex, or assistant foreman!” 
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or this! 
“Between the mighty legs of 
death 


We play the schoolboy pranks of 
breath, 

Scrawl challenge on his sodden 
boots 

The while he coils his cypress- 
roots.” 


After reading such thoughts as 
these, I have the very unladylike 
desire to go right out and get 
plastered! Oh, Mister Hoffen- 
stein, ain’t you got no faith in 
womankind at all? But, what do 
I care! You're a great poet yet! 


Philip Wylie in a great book, 
“Heavy Laden,” also gives me 
the blues! In fact, the things 
I’ve read during the past week 
have put me in a state of mind 
that would make Iago and Ham- 
let look like the Happiness Boys! 
And then, to rub it in, Mr. Wylie, 
in this great book of his, stops 
every once in a while and pro- 
ceeds to tell,the reader just what 
he thinks of. him, or her, and by 
the time you are through you're 
afraid to look at yourself in the 
mirror! Go ahead and read it! 
It'll hurt you a lot more than it 


does me! 





“Gracious, Hubert! Shall I call a plumber?” 


“Not on your life! 


That bootlegger upstairs 
simply had an accident in his storeroom.” 





Harvey Wickham in “The Mis- 
behaviorists’”” makes me sad be- 
cause I don’t known what the 
heck he is talking about! He 
gets hot under the collar (a cleri- 
cal one, I suspect) at Messrs. 
Freud, Durant, Dorsey and other 
very modern gentlemen and 
throws ten-dollar words around 
as recklessly as pennies. Once 
in a while, however, I could de- 
tect a rift in his wordy clouds and 
get a hazy idea of what he was 
after and then I didn’t agree with 
him! For example, in his Freud 
razzing on “Unfulfilled wishes 
and suppressed desires” he quotes 
Dr. Freud thusly, “Nothing can 
be brought to an end in the un- 
conscious; nothing can cease or 
be forgotten,” and then goes on 
to give this example: “This im- 
plies that a wish cannot be de- 
flected, but persists as a desire 
for its original object—which is 
totally contrary to reason and 
common sense. It is the same 
thing as saying that a boy who 
was looking forward to a Satur- 
day afternoon visit to his grand- 
mother’s grave and was induced 
to go to the circus instead, would 
straightway forget everything 
but the circus and yet be haunted 
by an unconscious desire for the 
grave!” Now, I don’t know 
much about boys (Oh, no! 
Not much!), but I never heard of 
a boy who looked forward to a 
Saturday afternoon visit to his 


(Continued on page 32) 





“So you go to West Point—how interesting! 
Do they have compulsory military training there?” 
























































o doubt if novels were produced by the same 
routine as movies they would show the same 
lack of story sense and continuity—if every- 

body from the vice-president of the publishing 
company to the printer's devil had a crack at 
changing the story, it would be a miracle if the 
characters didn’t emerge from the free-for-all 
slightly cock-eyed. 

The opening outburst was occasioned today by 
the picture “The Big Noise,” which had a corking 
idea that just faded away and died a shadowy death. 
The story had to do with a subway guard who lived 
with all the courageous pleasure of a prairie dog— 
browbeaten by the public in general and his family 
in particular. He stumbles and falls under the tracks 
of an oncoming subway, having fallen asleep on his 
feet, and is taken to the infirmary unharmed. 

A local editor sees this item and uses it to build 
up a campaign issue for his candidate for mayor, an 
opponent of the subway company and its political 
supporters. 

Thus forced into the public eye by a_ political 
exigency, the little subway guard begins to take 
himself seriously, and poses for the tabloids with all 
the assurance of a veteran hammer murderer. He 
is carried along until the campaign is over, and then 
he finds his friends have forgotten him. There is 
a conclusion to the story, but the last two reels are 
uninteresting and tiresome. 

Now there was an unusually good idea for a farce, 
and Chester Conklin handled excellently what ma 
terial the picture furnished. I have always wanted 
to see a good study done of the faithful servant who 
is awarded a bronze harmonica for coming to work 
at 8:35 every morning for twenty-five years. What 
happens after the tumult and the shouting dies? 
Does he continue to come to work on time? Does 
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he continue to loyally support his employers? 

I do remember one case of an old gate-keeper who 
lost a leg back in the eighties while working in the 
laboratory of one of our great inventors. After his 
accident he had been hired as gate-keeper and he 
had watched the workmen come and go for fifty 
years, and had seen the dingy laboratory expand into 
one of the greatest corporations in the world. Some 
bright young man discovered the old fellow’s service 
record and, as a publicity stunt, promoted a testi 
monial dinner. A great deal of sentiment was evoked 
by the affair—the story of fifty years of faithful 
service, on time every morning, never asked for a 
raise, went the rounds of the office, and the dinner 
was attended by all the officers of the company who, 
seeing the old man for the first time, congratulated 
him with tears in their eyes and presented him with 
flowers and a gold watch. 

Well, the old gate-keeper didn’t show up to work 
for a week after the dinner (it seems he went on his 
first drunk in fifty years, and beat his wife un- 
mercifully and so broke up the furniture they had to 
put him in jail) and when finally he did come to work 
he was so surly and insulting to the men the superin- 
tendent fired him. He died several months later in 
an alcoholic ward, leaving an estate of close to a 
million dollars in bonds which the founder of the 
company had deeded to him back in the eighties. 

Anyway, “The Big Noise,” contained an excellent 
idea, and it is more amusing than the ordinary so 
called comedy, due to Conklin’s excellent clowning. 


“EK asy Come, Easy Go,’ has Richard Dix, an 
4+ obviously stupid story, some feeble wisecracks, 
a girl with an open face, and nothing else to recom- 
mend it. 
(Continued on page 29) 





The Movie Guide 


(Two performance daily shows) “Trail of ‘98° (Astor)—‘There are 

strange things done under the midnight 

“‘Abie’s Irish Rese” (44th Street)—You sun,” including this dull epic of the 
know about this one. Alaskan gold rush. 


“Four Sens” (Gaiety)—One of Mr. 


«| . “Wings” (Criterion)—Unless the Cri- 
Fox's tear epics. - ~ nepps tlle 


terion burns down this one seems likely 
“Glorious Betsy’ (Warner’s)—Next to go on indefinitely. 


week. 


“Street Angef”’ (Globe)—Fox tear epic (Continuous shows only) 
number 2. Janet Gaynor and that's all. 
“The Big Noise’ —Reviewed in this 
“The Man Whe Laughs” (Central)— issue. 
A rather long version of the Hugo novel, 
but extremely well done and highly worth “The Circus” (Ritz, Mt. Vernon) 
seeing. Charles Chaplin's latest movie. 
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The Crowd” (Loew’s Astoria)—A Credit again goes to King Vidor for an 
magnificent picture, done by King Vidor unusually good movie. 
and an unusually good cast. a — . 

ve The Last Command” (77th Street) 

“The Gauche” (Loew's 83rd Street) — Emil Jannings. Not his best, but worth 
Douglas Fairbank’s latest picture. ed 

“Sadie Thompson” (Biltmore, Brook- 
lyn)—Miss Swanson and Lionel Barry- 
more, with the Marquise doing her best 
“The Escape” —Reviewed in this issue. work 

“The Smart Set” (Lyric, 181st Street) 

William Haines, in a very amusing 
movie 


“Easy Come, Easy Go" —Reviewed in 


this issue. 


“Partners in Crime” —Reviewed in 
this issue. 


“The Patsy” (Loew's Greeley Square) “Skyscrapers’—An unusually good 
Grand burlesque, with Marion Davies. _ picture of two steel workers 
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The Efficiency Expert Visits Hawaii. 


—Marcus A. Messincer, U. 


Anecdotes of Famous 
Characters 


With all apologies to Big Bill 
Thompson, we feel constrained to 
snake a fast one over on Queen 
Victoria. On the same night that 
the nuptial queen is reported to 
have exploded her bromide about 
“We are not amused,” she is also 
declared to have stuck around a 
few minutes longer to disgorge 
the following faster one as, feel- 
ing a little griped about the whole 
performance, she gently rubbed 
repeating 
while, “Oh, hum; now I have that 
mid-Victorian feeling again.” 

—J. J. Scuirreres, 
Yale ’30 


her stomach, mean- 


“Ts he nonchalant?” 

“Is he? He ealls the head- 
waiter at the Ritz ‘boy’!” 
—Rocer D. WueEpbon, 

Harvard 729 


of Southern California ’30 


“Look, I have a pencil.” 
“Swell! Let’s write a joke.” 
—Rocer D. WuHeEpon, 

Harvard ’29 
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The Song of the Surgical 
Students 


“The Sawing Is Ended, But 
the Malady Lingers On.” 
InviING SCHNEIDER, 
c. tw. F. 


Ist—I keep thinking that to- 
morrow is Saturday. 
’nd—Well, it is. 
Ist—I know; that’s why I keep 
thinking it is—B. W. Hatt, 
Woodberry Forest ’30 


Prof.—Give me a_ sentence 
with the word APOLLO in it. 
Stude—An Apollo day keeps 
the doctor away. 
—P. S. Rosenzweias, 
U. of Cincinnati ’28 


*31—Well, I guess I'll give the 
girls a treat tonight. 
’"30—Oh, so you're not going to 
the Prom? 
—Henry S. PENNYPACKER, 
Princeton 730 
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“Moonbeam, kiss her for me.” 


—Georce T. 


EaGveston, California ’28 
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Send in your wildest, craziest puns for the Punny Section, 

Jt DGE will Pay $5 for each one accepted none will be returned, 

JupGe will have them illustrated and the original drawings will 
be mailed to the successful contributors, 





| “In the shay dubbed ‘THEOL? 
uphill t’ree.” 

Submitted by Mrs. M. R. 

Deitrick, New York City. 


“Keep sweeping the cobwe bs 
off the coon,” 
Submitted by Pvt. H. F. 
Bracey, oe. Bax 4 




















“p,): 
a al , , olice go way and let me 
“Getting a weigh with mudder” Police go way and let me 


; : sleep” 
Submitted by Mrs. M. R. 
7 Deitrick: N. Y. C. Submitted by G. Smalley, 
Buffalo, N. Y. 
























You TURNED 
OUT To GE 


PASTORAL SCENE ON “HE | 
DANUBE. “THE MOTHER WOWPF 
LECTURES -THE RENEGADE SON 
ON THE EVILS OF RICTOUS 
LIVING. 






L 
— Dn! 
come I) 
LONG 
* y 


FFIRMATIVE TAKING 
AO ee Ne NEGATING. 


— — 
—_—— 
AW, FIDDLESTICKS. 


- 
° * 
cnsoR ASTERISK 
CA Ww 
HORS DE £ 
e) WMBAT 


PUY ° e A 
WOUY x a = PPLE 
DOODLE - 


AWE COSTELLATION OF 
GEMINI CRICKETS . 

TANS (OSTEWATION LIES! IT LIES HALE 
WAY BETWEEN SupPER TIME ANO 
“THE AURORA OF MORN. You'll NOTE 
AMAT THE CAGToR BEAN 1S HORS 
DE COMBAT WITH oly WoLLy DoohE 
THE LESS SAID ABOUT THE ASTERISK 
-TAE BETTER. THE APPLE KEEPS 
AE DocToR AWAY 
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H High Hat Club Rendezvous 

* Formal Dress. ** Informal. ***F ifty-Fi 
$ Prices Low. $$ Medium. $$$ High 
C Cover charge. 8S & H Sat. and Holiday 
CC Captain. 


New York 


Olaen’s, 157 W. 56th St. Best crowd in New 
York. H * $$ C. $4.00. CC. Den. 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. Swell place. H *** $C, 
$2.00. CC. Arnold. 

Montmartre, Broadway at 50th. Good crowd, 
fair music. * $$ C. $3.00. CC. Charlie 

Lido, 7th Ave. at 52nd St. Nice place. Good 
music. * $$$ C. $3.00. CC. Maraschino 

Parody, 48th St. W. of B'way. Jimmy Durante, 
Clayton & Jackson put on the funniest show in 
town. ** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Leon. 

Helen Morgan's, 151 W. 54th. Fun no end 

Heigh Ho, 35 E. 53rd. H * $$ C. $2.00. CC. 
George. No entertainment—great idea. 

The Ambassadeurs, 146 W. 57th. Good show. 
* $$ C. $2.00. CC. Arthur. 

Jungle, above the Lido. Rough Park Avenue. 
*** $$ C. $3.00. 

Villa Venice, 10 FE. 60th St. Very collichy. Not 
so hot. * $$ C. $1.00. CC. Jean 

Casa Lopez, way at 50th. Pretty wet but 
good music. ** $$ C. $3.00 

County Fair, 54 EB. 9th. Pun if you take your 
own crowd. H ** $C. $1.00. CC. Charlie 

Frivolity, B’way at 50th. Times Squarish 
$$ C. $3.00. CC. Albert. 

Silver Slipper, 201 W. 48th St. Also Times 
Squarish. *** $$ C. $3.00. CC. George. 


Boston 


Cocoanut Grove. *** $$ C. $2.00. CC. Angelo. 
Club Karnak. Hot Stuff. $$ C. $2.00 


Chicago 
Petrushka Club, 403 8. Wabash Best in Chi. 
*** $$$ C. $2.00. CC. Khmara 
Chez Pierre, 247 E. Ontario St. Good crowd 
and music. *** $$$ (. $2.00. CC. Paul 
College Inn, 112 W. Randolph. Very good 
* $$ C. $1.00. CC. Julius 


Cincinnati 
Club Chatterbor. *** $$ C. $1.00. CC. Victor. 


Detroit 


Luiqui's, West Duffield. *** $§ C. $3.00. CC. 


Luigui 
Havana, Cuba 


Casino Nacional. Hot stuff. * $$$. 
Hotel Sevilla. High Hat. * $$$. 


Los Angeles 


Cocoanut Grove, Ambassador Hotel. * $$$ C. 


2.00. 
Miami 
Embassy Club. Dixie Highway. Very Hig) 


Hat. * $$$ C. $3.00. 
Coral Gables G. & C. Club. *** $$ C. $1.00 


New Orleans 
Little Club. ** C. $1.00. 


Pittsburgh 


Flotilla Club, Foot of Wood St. *** $$ C. $1.00 


San Francisco 


Marquards. *** $$$ C. 50c. 8 & H $1.00. 


CC. Harry. 
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Sue (dreamily)—How smoothly it runs, George, when you 


shut off your engine. a 
Y . ‘ ——i1.0! I ( 


Zing Zong of Oilcang 


A tempest in a Teapot— 
A scandal in a Dome— 
Who knows just what Dougherty 
| got? 
And why Sinclair left home? 


They can’t Doheny thing so raw; 
This Mason Day they’ll rue: 
If Federal law is free from flaw, 
The ball-and-chain is due! 


Four and twenty oil cans 
r . . ma 
lied up in a lease; 
When the cans were opened, 
They all were full of grease. 
Now wasn’t that an oily way 
To pull a Golden Fleece? 
—Tue Bov.evarDieR 


Exactly what did McAdoo? 
And why did Albert Fall? 
And now, Will Hays be in it too? 
And why did Denby stall? 


Now, Capper’s on the warpath 
And Walsh is on the trail, 

And Nye and Norris, up in wrath, 
Would stick ’em all in jail. 


LIZZIE C) IABELS 


You heard me. 


They'd like to cut the Mellon 
up— 
Now what did he O'Neill? | 


Did Warren sip the oily cup? 
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A strange accident that happened in the new, cheap own-your 


own -h ome development 
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V/DNEY @ LENZ = 


You may boast—very gently, of course—if you win a Lenz 
prise. He has held, twelve times, the National and Inter- 
national Bridge and Whist Championships. His is the great- 
est name in Auction Bridge. 


HIS is the last of the first series of Lenz problems. Prizes for the 

best three solutions. Mr. Lenz personally conducts this depart- 
ment. His decisions will be final. 
or all will receive like prizes. 


If two or more contestants tie, both 


Contestants should give as directly and clearly as possible all essential 
variations of attack and defense in playing the cards 
Address solutions to Sidney S. Lenz, His Desk, Jupcr, 627 West 
43rd Street, New York City. 
Announcement of the winners of the Gorham silver trophies for the 
best scores in the series will be made in an early issue. 


We believe no magazine has heretofore received such a remarkable demon- 
stration of interest in a single feature as Jupce readers have given in 
response to Mr. Lenz’s Bridge problems. 


Nearly fifty thousand solutions to the problems in this first series have been 
received. They came from every state in the United States, every province 
in Canada, Mexico, Cuba and elsewhere. A second series will start next 
week. 





Pits No. 16 
The number of the problem must be clearly indicated by the contestant 
at the top of each solution. Only one side of each sheet of paper used 
should be written on. 





All solutions must be re- 
ceived not later than June Twelve packs Russell’s Aristocrat 

’ . 3 : Playing Cards. The cards with 
+th. Lenz s ution WwW ill be the B: *. Note backs An es 
published in June 23rd issue. tablished favorite of card clubs 
eas of winners will be 


published in June 30th issue. 


First Prize 


Second Prize 


” A976 (1) Set Clark’s Auction Bridge 
Tiles, with racks. Used in place 
V7, 10 of cards, especially out of doors 


Ideal for working at Bridge prob 


. lems. 
© K 42 Or 








& (2) <A_ year’s subscription t 
JUDGE. 
NORTH Third Prize 

c (1) An autographed copy 
a K 10 W E a J 8 5 of Lenz on Bridge Latest 
9 Vv) volume. Published by Simon 
v . E A 4 & Schuster. Contains all his 
Be popular problems from New 

© A 97 S S © © -6 York theater programs. 

Or 

— 4 T T ke J7 (2) A year’s subscription to 
Auction Bridge Magazine 











SOUTH 
X & 243 Hearts are Trumps. 
South 


Y k < has the lead. 
. North and South must 
O58 win five of the eight 
tricks against any de- 
he fense by East and West. 

(See next page for Lenz solution to Problem No. 12) 


wn 


wn 


























The Dean of All Bridge Experts 


Who has written more successful books on the game 
than all others put together; who hos taucht Better 


Bridge to more people than any other teacher 
whose voice on the Radio and lecture platform has 
reached more ears than any other man in history 


Editor of the Auction Bridge Magazine, Chair 
man of the Laws Committee of the American Au 
tion Bridge League and for years a dominant figure 
in the American Whist League, The Whist Club 
of New Yor the Racquet Club of Philadelphia 
and the Cavendish Club of New York 


Authorizes these special of- 
fers of his latest books: 





A Year’s Subscription to 





AUCTION BRIDGE 
MAGAZINE 


OFFICIAL ORGAN OF THE GREATEST OF GAMES 





Containing monthly lessons by its Editors—W or} 
and Whitehead; special features by Lenz, Shepard 
and other experts news, problems, cartoons, et¢ 


Regular subscription rate $3.00 
Y ‘ 
PLUS 
1 Work’'s Bridge Pointers and Tests."" Sec- 
tion one contains two line pointers Section 
two consists of pointers and illustrations Section 
three is a new kind of Bridge treat, testing your 
own ability, staging a contest with your friends 
and giving a wealth of Bridge knowledge in tense 
form Regular price $1.00 Special offer—the 
Magazine plus this book—$4.00 worth—for $3.00 
2 Work's “Contract Bridge Including oe 
new Contract Laws, full explanations an 
clear instructic on the differences between Auc- 
tion and Contract bidding, enabling you to make 
the most of your hand Regular price $1.50 
Special offer—the Magazine plus this book $4.50 
worth—for $3.50 





Me Work’'s “Auction Bridge Complete.” Not 
only the A B C but the X Y Z of Bridge 
Complete from fundamentals to most advanced 
tactics rhe official Laws in full The biggest 
seller in the history of Bridge books; every librar 
should contain Regular price $2.00 Special 
offer—the Magazine plus this book $5.00 worth 
for $4.00 
4 Books numbers 1 and 3—total regular price 
$3.00 Special offer, plus the Magazine 


$5.50 worth for $4.50 


5 All three books named—total regular price 
$4.50 Special offer, plus the Magazine 


$7.50 worth—for $5.50 


ORDER TO-DAY 


With these books and the Magazine, you will soon 
know the real beauties of the game, will enjoy it 
much more and will be able to hold your own ir 
any Bridge discussion 
These offers hold good 
special suppl) 
So get your order 
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Play the | 
SILVER KING. 








Guest: “What's that Sahara like sand 
storm in the bunker ahead?” 

Member: “That's Divot Digger Simp- 
son. His record for the first nine 
is two tons of virgin soil. He can 
give a cate rpillar trac tor two bis- | 
ques and break even. 

Guest: “My dear fellow, for the sake 
of your fairways, why don’t you 
make him play the Silver King?” 

Member 
sign the best ball made to that 
grave digger?” 

Guest: “Reason enough. He'd change 
a good deal. I’ve seen hundre ds 
of fe llows cease their wild thresh- 
ing when they came to use the 
Silver King ... for they know the 
King gets distance ‘e and the *y take 
a free and easy swing. To use the 
King takes one great uncertainty 
out of avery uncertain game and 
many a man has made his record 
under the stimulus and confi- 
dence of playing the best ball 
made. Maybe it is psychology. . 
but may be it doesn’t work!” 

* Reg. U.S. Pat. Of. 





Shasasted bel 
JOHN WANAMAKER 
Wholesale Golf Distributors 


NEW YORK BOSTON PHILADELPHIA 
CHICAGO MEMPHIS LOS ANGELES 


SERRE: TT ARR SME 
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: “[ should say not! W hy con- 
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Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 19) 


much in this direction, so we come 
to the theatre prepared. Charles 


King has the leading réle and 
auctions it off. Joyce Barbour 


and Flora Le Breton are the main 
sweet ones. 
A few years ago the Shuberts 


gladdened the community by get- 
ting rid of effeminate chorus men 
and substituting for them 
realistic specimens of genus Homo. 
The rest of the producers duly 
follow suit, with the result that 
nowadays they all lean so far 
backward that a chorus supposed 
to be made up of fashionable con- 
tract bridge players resembles a 
troupe of water-front mugs. A 
chorus man, before he can get a 
job these days, must make Jack 
Dempsey look like a rosebud. All 


the boys now 


more 


wear mean scowls, 


talk bass, chew licorice and have 
crépe hair glued onto their 
bosoms. While there is no deny- 


an im- 
provement, the business has taken 
exaggeratedly 


ing that it is something of 
on an comical as- 
pect. The poor boys visibly try 
so hard to be unmistakably he 
that one’s sympathy is awakened. 
In “Present Arms” their antics 
are enough to bring the blush of 
discomfort to a longshoreman. 


In both this show 
“Here’s Howe!’’—but _particu- 
larly in the latter—the song cues 
are so laboriously contrived that 
an audience-snicker gets under 
way before the orchestra begins 
to pump. In “Here’s Howe!” the 
love duets are led up to with some 
of the heaviest goo heard on a 
stage in seasons. This is what is 
known among producers of such 
shows as “not forgetting the 
thread of the plot.” A sudden 


and in 


| and pervading attack of aphasia 
would improve the shows at least 
twenty-five 


_————— 





per cent. 


father knows that 
allowances when 


The average 
he has to make 
he has 


a son at college. 


—Evervropy's WEEKLY 
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Lenz Solution to 
BridgeProblem No. 12 


As it appeared in the 
April 28th issue of Judge 
Diamonds are Trumps. South has the 
lead. North and South must win four 
of the seven tricks against any 
by East and West. 
408 
9K94 
.¢) 10 6 
— 


defense 








@K 1072 
S°! TH opens the King of Clubs, 


West plays the Ace, North trumping 
and leading a trump ith ong carding 


the low Club. West ie. aie th ‘ee pe 


Hearts, upon which Ne rth must throw 
the King. West mn plays the Club, 
North and East die arding Spades 
South leads the Jack of Hearts and 


East wins with the Quee 
and last trick. 


Variations: If North fails to 


n for the third 


throw 


the King under the Ace of Hearts, 
West will continue with a Heart and 
East must win a trick in both Hearts 


and Spades Should 
fifth trick, lead the 
discard North 


South, at the 
winning Club, any 
mer Ae must lose the 


balance of the tricks At the first 
trick, if West refuses to cover with 
the Ace, North will discard a low 
Heart The three of Hearts is then 
led, West winning with the Ace and 
playing the Ace of Clubs North 
trumps and East overtrumps. East's 


best lead is a Spade, West discarding a 
Club. North wins, makes the King of 
Hearts, and West is thrown in the lead 
with the trump and forced to play the 
losing Club 

False Solution: The original opening 
of a low Heart cannot win four tricks 
against good defense. West will piay 
the Ace and follow. with the Trump 
and Heart Should North play the 
King of Hearts under the Ace, West 
will continue the Hearts, East winning 
with the Queen and the two trumps wil! 
make separately. After all, Bridge is 
a simple game! 


Prize Winners, Problem No. 11 
As it appeared in the April 21st issue 
Ist Prize: Mr. Leland Morris, 
Colorado. 
2nd Prize: 7 Ivan Rudisill, New York 

City. 
Miss Montana La Mar, 
ington, D. C. 


(See page 27 for Lens P 


Denver, 


3rd Prize: Wash- 


roblem 16) 


tp 5el! This New Master 
eiver Al: 


ctionAshRec 


jay easily with the New 
ster Suction Ash R Jt 
of Bakelite in five beau- 


tiful color ae mottied effects. The 


Earn $60 « 
Patented Master ie ( k 
eiver. Ma \ 


patented suction cup holds to any sur- 
face without nails or screws ly 
MS assures you big earn- 


Wea ta ng ne AA 


Gorden Mig, Be. 110 2 sasthy 


y ;* 
Autos: Homes-Ottices Amt te Place tH 











Cortes CGars 


i7,,.7-4°) AT KEY WEST 














Judging the Movies 
(Continued from page 23) 


P ARTNERS IN CRIMeE,” is an 
other one of those Beery 
Hatton affairs, and it is just 
is labored and dull as have 
heen the other productions star- | 
ring these priceless fellows. Ac | 
| 





cording to the Paramount, the 
combination of a big man, whose 





trousers are constantly falling 
below the line of resistance and 

i little man who kicks the big | 
man on the sector left unpro 
tected by the falling trousers is | 
in infallible formula for enter- 
tainment. 


Since the great success of | 
“Broadway” and the movie 
“Underworld” the movie com- | 
panies have succumbed entirely 
to the lust for blood, and every | 
other movie sent East is nothing 
but a combination of night club | 
shots in which at a given signal | 
the bad crooks, seated left, shoot 
at the good crooks, seated right, 








until the boy and girl slip away | 

from it all and go back to the | 

farm. “The Escape,” was an EMOTIONAL MOMENTS 
| 
| 





other one of these Smith & 
Wesson jobs, and if you enjoy 
seeing night club duels at ten 
paces I heartily recommend this 
movie. 


IN THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


When you have unexpectedly 

Revised Proverb run over a traffic cop, don’t wait 

The early bird has to get his | for him to get up and bawl you 
own breakfast. . 


Everysopy’s WEEKLY out, but... Offer him a MURAD 


wn 


en eee 


She—You know that I love you | 
and will be true to the last. 

He—But how long shall I be | 
the last? —ANSWERS © P. Lorillar’ Co., Fat. 1760 


—__—— . 











| Do you know hone to mix 
| 


Ul hy “US€ UVUYIOUS ESSENCES ? 


HOLLOWAY 5 is DISTILLED 
THE LION A revelation in flavor 


||“HERE’S HOW!” 


Gives you the inside dope on this 





wonderful drink. Not to mention 

54 other knockout recipes and 

toasts! = 
Send a dollar, with this ad, to ASK 
Judge, Jr., 627 West 43rd St., YOUR 





New York City, and he will mail 


\\"Wow ALCOHOLIC 


you a copy. GROCER HOLLOWAYS 















| fq Always insist upon having (3 
Wire—Did you slip? 
Exasrperateo Hussy—lVell, 


what do you think I’m doing? BBO Y I Ss 


Listening for footsteps? | Tonic Appetizer BR 
LonpoNn OPINION for 52 Years ITTERS 
Sample by mail, 25c 
SS C.W. Abbott & Co., Balte., Md 
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. - another 


Statler 
comfort... 


yadio in 
every r0Om 


—making the Statlers 
more than ever “‘your 
home away from 
home.”’ 

The radio is like the 
morning paper under 
your door—the well- 
selected library — the 
circulating ice-water 
in your bathroom — 
the bed-head reading 
lamp —and other 
Statler comforts: it 
counts in your enjoy- 
ment, but not on your 
bill. 

There are Statler Hotels in: 


BOSTON 


BUFFALO (Hotel Statler 
and Hotel Buffalo) 


CLEVELAND 
DETROIT + ST. LOUIS 
NEW YORK (Hotel Pennsylvania, 
Statler-Operated) 


Hotels 
Statler 


7,700 Rooms with bath and 
radio reception. Fixed, un- 


hanging rates posted in all 





Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 53 











2 3 5 G 7 8 


9 10 soll 12 
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Submitted by H. O. Keedy, Martinsburg, W. Va. 





Horizontal 
The result of putting two and two together. . 
An executive who believes that desks are made for 2 
tired feet 3 
A short visit to Morpheus. 5 
This hasn't a leg to stand on. 
A revolver 6 
This means to be certain. 7 
This bird talks like the Senator from Alabama. 8 
This egg is a bad one 9 
To astonish 10. 
Part of a loud speaker 11 
People rest easy when in this. 12 
Part of the verb to be 
These are wide open in tropical countries 14 
Two famous sky-scrapers 16 
Charlie Paddock seems to enjoy running better 18 
than this man. 
This stays out all night on Broadway 20 
This is a hole-in-the-wal! 29 
This man is all wet—we hope. 23 
This climbs around a lot. 25 
This has wooden limbs 97 
4 prefix signifying again. 28 
People act on the impulse when struck with thi 30 
This feels like velvet. ) 
To execute } 
To put into motion 44 
Pedestrians should do this on the side 6 
What Americans in Nicaragua are wearing this 3g 
season. (Abbr.) 40) 
The place for the stern 46 
These change over night in Death Valles Cale 47 
ifornians please note.) 50) 
What you can do if your credit is good 59. 
The easy mark at the first garden party 
What a Scotchman wears when he presses his suit. 53. 
Through the agency of. 85. 
Offers a price for 57 
What reformers say the world is coming to 58 
Some people think this isn't a place—but a direc- 59 
tion. 61 
This woman put dope in the punch bowl. 6? 
What Liberty is in America. 63 
Otherwise. 64. 
What Solomon said when he paused for breath. = 
Where the matrimonial road divides. 65. 
This goes through wire with a dash. 66. 
Holey things in Switzerland. 69. 
What the sap did last spring. 70 


Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed 





Vertical 


This often chooses to run 

4 poisonous tree of Java 

This kind of thing cannot go on forever 

4 woman will pose in her birthday clothes for 
this. 

This means “nothing doing 

This is pulled off at strip poker games. 

To vamoose 

It's a mistake to do this in 

An aromatic kernel 

Any defined extent of land surface 

A place in which pec ple can meditate upon their 
crimes. 

Part of a receiving set 

What you must do for a free passage 

Where you'd hate to be when the water-wagon 
goes by 


a ball game. 


4 summer resort in New Jersey (Init 

If you fall in this it may affect your whole life 

The skin a trapper loves to touch 

This is music to a Tab. Editor's ears. 

These made millions for John D 

This is always waiting on someone 

A person who tries to get ahead too fast 

Purposely keeping apart ' 

Irist get-together meetings 

These expose the dirt of Hollywood 

This goes with a twang 

Force; potency—used chiefly in Latin phrases 

This holds a lot of beer : 

This has teeth of iron \ 

This is defined in the dictionary 

That dry sensation caused by Volstead 

The only kind of men who should 
girl. 

This is often in a stew. 

This is always on the outside. ~ 

This wears a fur coat \ 

This ie used by an Igorrote cut-up 

A Spanish affirmative 

This increases as you broaden out. (bbr.) 

4 tunny that never wore boxing gloves. . 

Where dry agents keep under cover. J 






propose to a 


What becomes of a person that’s fired. 7” 
The girl friend. 

A great cycle of years. 

This fellow should know his Power. (Tnit.) 
Likewise. 1 
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They gave me the ha-ha 
when I offered to play 


... but Iwas the life of the party after that 










"THE first day of Dorothy’s house party 
| t her cottage on the shore had been a 
success. With an afternoon of swim- 
boating and golfing we were all set 

the wonderful dinner that followed 






Well, folks,’” said Bill enth asticalls 
e were leaving the table ‘I don't know : 
you feel, but I’m all pepped up for like mad 
od dance.” Although they 
ca my ine. 
Fine!"’ cried Dorothy ‘Dick Roberts could hardly be 
his banjo and can sure make it hum lieve their ears, 
who can play the piano?" the crowd were 
stantly the laughter and merriment all on their feet : ype : . 
|. All looked at one another foolishly. i” @ jiffy, And how they danced! Fox-trots, for the complete course at on v 
° é ‘ I « \. . : ‘ fon - a \ en the I ' arrive 1 start iright in, g neg 
no one said a word waltzes—with rests few and far between. OY Singer heer “ye pare time ea lay. And what 
How about you, Jim, you play, don't After a good round of dancing I decided to fun it wa from the very be ning. No monot 
’ asked Dot give them some real music and began a beau- onous exe! tricky 
Yes, I'll play ‘Far, Far Away,’"’ laughed Jim. tiful Indian love lyric. met “sana oe 
ell then, Mabel, will you help us out?" rhe couples, who but a moment before had even a « And be all | was 
Honestly, Dot, I hate to admit it, but I been dancing merrily, were now seated playir il . —s . po 
os < « i . u = i i * Ar rT Ca eT 4 
t play a note,”’ she answered quietly about the room, entranced by that viel f desired; or any other 
t certainly looked as if the party were going plaintive melody ir hoos¢ Almost 
Plenty of dancers but no one to play. No sooner had the last soft notes died away to play by thi 





than I was surrounded by my astonished 


~ S. ( - 0 = ~ > * < > 2) al 
Then I Offered to Play friends. Questions were fired at me from all 


1 half the time it takes by 
And regardless of wha 
































sides. he cost averages only a fev 
rd - ee 1? r , “ , ° , | lay 
If you folks can stand it,”’ I offered shyly, How wonderful, Jack! Why haven't you 
Bsa recog played for us before?” Send for Free Booklet and 
he crowd, silent until now, instantly burst How long have you been studying? Demonstration Lesson 
n laughter Why have you kept it a secret all these - — 
ye 2 - . ¥ = _ pa ‘o prove how simple and practical this remarkable 
You may be able to play football, Jack, eg whe n you might have been playing I J away im . M aS 
ou can't tackle a piano or us . typical demonstration lesson and explanatory booklet 
Quit vour kidding,’’ cut in another. “I've , Whe gave you lessons? He must be won- su may have for the asking. So if you really 
er heard you play a note and I've known derful! v » learn to play—if you wish to win a host otf 
| 5 to be popular everywhere—write for this free 
ull your life : I Reveal My Secret be et and valuable demonstration lesson 
There isn’t a bar of music in your whole b0OK! a ac 
a ‘ Don't delay, act at on fill in and mail the at 
e-up,”’ laughed Mabel Then I explained how some time before I sacha Gumman-teeormn obtain ahanewed 
\ teeling of embarrassment mingled with made up my mind to go in for something Instruments supplied when needed, cas! redit, 
entment came over me. But as I strode to besides sports. I wanted to be able to play 1’. S. School of Mu ?5 Brunswick Bldg., New York 
piano I couldn't help to entertain others—to be Cit 
kling to mvself when I popular. But when I thought PSS SS SS SSSR SS Sasser 
lg 1e su ise la ) > gre “x pense d th U. 8. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, 
—- = am rprise I had PICK YOUR zs = 3 - rn : ~~ oa | bi : 25 Brunswick Bldg., New York City 
weto 1¢ - Ver Ss oO Stuc anc rac 1¢ 
“ " Please send ‘ y free | Music Lessons in 
\o one knew what to ex- pINSTRUMENT required, I hesitated. ' ’ Own fh Aes m by Dr. Frank 
t They thought I was F Sem Giaines hen one day I ran across ai ler '. a as lars of yo . 
t to make a fool of my- Ukulele Flute an announcement in a maga - > 
i . Cornet Saxophone iol 
Some laug . a $ : P ine telling of < > ic 
_ Some laughed ther Siembene taen z ne t ng f a new, quick a 
hed me wide-eyed. Piccolo Mandolin and simple way to learn ' 
Then—I struck the first Guitar ‘Cello music at home, without a y 
Dp | ds of that foot- Hawaiian Steel Guitar ities H 
’ chords it la om Sight Singing teache ry 
ing fox-trot St. Louis Piano Accordion I was a little skeptical at 1 
~e ** Jick as s imt Voice and Speech Culture firs , ac a n 
Dick w ASSO dum Ganuiead aaeeemcsieine first, but it was just what I : (Please write plainly) 
nded he almost dropped Drums and Traps wanted so I sent for the free . 
banjo. But in a flash he Aueomaste cone Samana booklet and demonstration g Address 
| picked up the rhythm ianjo ( as tea Sering less« nm. The moment I saw ‘ 
was strumming away it I was convinced and sent a Cit State 
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Wittie—IVhy should your father dislike your fiancé? 


BILLie— 


UDGE will award a prize of $25 for the cleverest second line in the 
J above conversation. Study the situation, and write the funniest, snappiest 
line you can think of. 





In case two or more persons submit the same winning line, $25 will be 
awarded to each. Any reader of JupGE may compete. Any number of 
lines may be submitted, but each one MUST be submitted on a POSTCARD, 
or a sheet of paper the size of a Postcard, OR IT WILL NOT BE CON- 
SIDERED. No answers will be returned. Contest No. 9 closes June 7, 
1928. The winning answer will appear in the July 7th issue of Jupce. 
Send your answers to the Fifty-Fifty Editor of Jupce, 627 West 43rd St., 
New York City. Mark the number of the Contest on the front of your 
envelope. 











THE UNEXPECTED GUEST 
of a ee 








There have been so many requests for copies of this Seautiful drawing by John Conacher 
that JUDGE has had a limited number of Art Prints made for its readers. The print is 
15 inches by 9% inches and the same size as the original which was presented to 
Colonel Lindbergh. A copy will be shipped to anyone upon receipt of FIFTY CENTS. 


Address Art Print Dept., Judge Pub. Co., Inc., 627 W. 48rd St., New York City. 








1 
Winner of Fifty-Fifty Contest 
No. 3 
S. KOUNIN 


CLEVELAND, Onto 





Hazer—Why don’t you like 
the movies? 

Racuet—Because my den- 
tist told me to beware of the 


film. 


High Heels 
(Continued from page 22) 
grandmother’s grave and I don’t 
think Mr. Wickham did either! 
If he proves his points by such 
assumptions I don’t even agree 
with him in the parts of the book 

that I can’t understand! 


Two other good books. “Bad 
Girl,’ by Vina Delmar, and 
“Toucoutou,” by Edward La- 
rocque Tinker. You've probably 
read all about “Bad Girl” by this 
time, but if you haven't, be sure 
and get it. There! I'm talking 
like a regular Book-of-the-Month 
Club! ‘“‘Toucoutou” is a_ story 
of Creole life in New Orleans and 
is darned interesting. 


“Do modern girls make poor 
mothers?” asks a correspondent. 
They certainly make poor fathers. 

Passinc SHow 


Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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TAIRISHEO T LEIREBRIAIGE 
RIOIAIDIS GIAITITIS 
LIVITIE AINIE 
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AIMO DIAIN FIRIA| 
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HIAIDIE RIEIPILIY 
STTIAIGHENIVUIRISIE AIM 
MIAIR TIRIVISTT MiTIR 
AIBIE NINIE PIRIO 
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Queensboro Bridge, 
the gateway from 
Manhattan to Long 
Island, New York 





/ Were you one of the 3,112? 


All on a single summer’s day . . . 33,710 
cars fought the Battle of Queensboro 
Bridge, penetrated the needle’s eye . 
and disappeared into the fenny fastnesses 
of Long Island. By actual Department of 
Plant and Structures count only 30,598 
cars made safe return. 


What became of the 3,112? 


Many came back weeks later. Others, 
doubtless fearing to face the return en- 


® 


gagement .. . gave up, and are still aim- 
lessly touring Long Island. 


Change to the mew and better Texaco. 
That’s the answer to Queensboro Bridge 
traffic . . . to all traffic. For the mew and 
better Texaco is an improved gasoline. It 
forms a dry gas and gives you the power 
plus to shoot ahead . . . to take advantage 
of every traffic opportunity. 

Sold wherever you see the sign of the 
Texaco Red Star and Green T. 


‘The NEW and BETTER Ge) 


TEXACO 


Gasoline 








17 Battery Place, 


New York City, 





z 
“ 








Texaco Petroleum Products 












































VINCENT RICHARDS 


Popular Tennis Star, 
writes: 


“Immediately before and after 
my important tennis matches 
1 obtain the greatest possible 
comfort and satisfaction from 
Lucky Strikes. 





A tennis player must guard 
his throat carefully, and that 
is why I smoke only Luckies 
—they are mild and mellow, 
and cannot possibly irritate 
your throat, and my wind is 
always in splendid shape.” 
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“It’s toasted” Thy ao 


No Throat Irritation No Cough. (rf 
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